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WF Pope his Muſe to Belem ata Nie, _— 
& The Peer wou'd deign to hear the Poet Len. 3 
Wou' d to each ſoft harmpnious Line attend, 5 my 
And be at once the Critick, — be Pans 3 9 > 205% 
When happy Gay, luis Coumlc L las ſu ung, ; 
Venus her ſelf applauds the tuneful Sang, 8 
TRHO' void of Fame, O may not vo ſu | ALY i 
The rude Eſſay of an unskilful Muſe; 7 97 e 
Who fondly claims no Merit to the Bayes, 
Nor hopes by Ryme to gain immortal Praiſe; 
Content with Fame enough, ſhou d He approve 
Who loves the Muſe, and whom the Muſes love; 
To ſpeak like Romans, who has Britons taught, 
And join'd a Salluſts Eaſe to Tully's Thought, 
For Britain's Weal, if in the Senate fir'd, jon 
Each Youth has envy'd, and each Sage admir'd 
The flowing Language where ſuch Beauties meet, 
Conciſe, tho Eaſy; and tho Strong, yet Sweet: 
If while hot Members mutual Satires cloak, 
In witty Sarcaſm, or the pointed Joke ; 
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Shou'd Youns ariſe; madly no more th' engage, 
With Zealot Fury, and with Party Rage; 
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And = Gan of che Rich and Great; 3 | | 
Lay by the Stateſman, and the Muſe admit, 
Review each various Stage of Bririfo Wit; 

How thro each Cent ry for to riſe it ſtrain d, 

And when with dull ſlow Steps the Top had gain'd; 
Down, down the Pfecipice of T ime it goch | 7 N 
And ſinks in Moments, which in Apes roſe. a 5 
II vain do Sages, to preſerve their Fame, 

Say Senſe in ev'ry Age will be the ſame, 5 f 
That Sterling Wit is priz'd like Sterling Gold, r eis e ö 
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; | And grows in Value, As it grows thore Old: gw 4994 hl 123 
| Vain is their Hope, that Wit ſhould: ng," of Z „e 
; For ev'ry Cent ry boaſtꝭ a different Taſte," 5» + : 


WuIxN Prieftly Monks did Baygs and 7/77 15 commence, — | 
They rul'd our Reaſon, and they cramp'd « our bonne] — 
A Chiming Genius made the greateſt Bard, Ed 

And he that jingled moſt, was moſt rever d. 8 

Eliza roſe, and drove to diſtant e 
Theſe Gothic Poets, with their Gothic Rymes, 3 85 
There Carrols fitted to their Theme to chaunt, 
A Lying Legend, or a New-made Saint. 

Then Spenſer's Muſe and Shakeſpear $ Tragic Scene, 
Taught Britiſh Bards, to think, and write like Men, 
From Moral Fable, or Inſtructive Stage, 

At once to pleaſe, and to reform the A ge. 
Wits often then a Precept wou'd impart, © © 
And while they charm'd the Ear, wou'd mend the Heart. 
Each Wiſer Age, as it refin'd, thought fit, 
To. want in Morals, but abound in Wit ; 


Till 


| T3) 
Till that the preſent ſo refin'd is grown, 
Their Morals and their Wit are much at one. 
Poets are damn'd if Preachers they commence; 
Precepts betray a certain Want of Senſe; 
To Ears extreme Polite, what can ſound worſe, 
Than a dull Heavy Moralizing Verſe ? 
By Merit antient Wits their Fame obtain d, 
But Moderns think it eaſier to be gain d: 
Each various Witling, as his Paſſion fires, 
Or Ale, or Port, or Burgundy inſpires; 
To raiſe their Fame by different Arts eſſay, 
In Motly Satire, Sing- ſong Ode, or Play; 
A W—{—d, Cr, and a B-d—ns write, 
To pleaſe the Vulgar Mob, and Mob Polite : 
The Temple Beaus for Wit on Sunday ſtrain, 
Confin'd by C——, by Phyſick, or by Rain; 
Nobly repaid, if on one Day they fix; 
So ſure a Fanic, to laft, dic ver Sis. 
Thus each inceſſant toils to pleaſe the Town, 
Smote with the mighty Pleaſ ure of Renown ; 
But tho' each toils, none will allow, I hope, 
B—d—1s to be a Wit, or Bayes a Pope: 
All fee, tho' == with fuch Fury glows, 
He wounds his Patron, and applauds his Foes. 
ANOTHER Race of Moderus, Wits commence, 
Not by Ambition fir d, but by the Pence: 
Bleſs'd is the Garretteer, whoſe happy Lays, 
Beneath a Pope's, above a Tibbald's Praiſe, . 
Dreads not a D -n, when a Tonſon pays. 


So Fate ordains, that mongſt the Scribbling Train, 


Where one for Pleaſure, twenty write for Gain. 
Is this Szockjobbing Age, Wit grows a Trade, 
The Printer ſells, juſt as the Poet's paid: 
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In third Editions Gulliver excess 6 iu! 


But then the Captain buys, the Vir he ell; 

Eager to gain what Pe of | B-—----# yl 

But ſhuns Wit gratis from a Smart Lat Coat; 

Tho' Stars and Garters cry, Encore; Pritort; 

Thinks Courtly B- us, dull as F=mini—y M re: a 

The Courtier and the Poet ill agree, WY. 

Who'd expect Wit from under a Towpee ? 
Orp Britiſh Bards by ſtupid Rey'rence 6 

Waited the Inſpiration of the God t' . 

A Superſtitious Tribe | Shou'd Moderns wait, 

Till by a Godhead fir d —they'd never Eat: 

Our preſent Connoiſſeurs can write a Play, | 

Fir'd with the Rapture—of a Pull Third Day 2 

And judge ye, Criticks, which are in the right, 

They who for Ages ſing, or for a Night. 


War tuneful Son of Pheebas hung FT NEON. 
Can live Camelion-like, on Wt  afone? 


Printer and Poet make their Tnt'reft meet, 
And wiſely join the Profit to the Sweet; 
In each a mutual Happineſs combines, 

Tonſon gets Riches, and the Poet----Dines. 

In vain Roſcommon, and in vain a Pope, 
To curb a Freeborn Wit by Laws | c6u 'd hope 3 : 
For Rules in Poetry are never true, 

They're ever Varying, and are ever New. 

A Modern Wit, who only aims to pleaſe, 

Muſt think but little, and muſt write with Eaſe; 
And leſt He err, he's by Example taught, 
That eaſy Wit, is what with Eaſe is wrote; 

For little Trifles, he need fear no blame, 

Tho End and the Beginning's all the ſame: 


The Author of the Art of Politicks, 
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For read it backward like a Witch's Prayer, 
The Vit is full as good, the Senſe as clear. 


O Thou! who'rt fond to gain a deathleſs Name, 


Careful avoid a Shakeſpear's Tract to Fame; 
Compare not preſent Methods to the paſt, - 
For Modern Wit, muſt ſuit a Modern Tafte : 
Cou'd you in Wicberley's, or Congreve's Strain, 
Laſh the Triumphant Fool; you'd laſh in vain: 
To raiſe a Dread of Vice, to. move the Paſſion 
To Virtue's Rules; are things quite out o Faſhion. 
But by a Genius fir d, if from the Stage, 
You'd gain th Applauſe of a Fudicious Age ; 
Write Sing-Song all; to Wit make no pretence, 
And if You hit the Tune, ne'er mind the Senſe. 
WHro'pd think in Folly there are different Rules, 
To whet the Appetite of different Fools? 


Cits mayn't the Charms of Op'ra Airs diſcern, | 
Yet love a Ballad Tune, themſelves can learm: 


To pleaſe Spruce Courtiers uſe another Care, 
Make Sallee caper to a Fav'rite Air; 
The Vit which now muſt pleaſe th encircled Throng, 
Lies chiefly in a Caper, or a Song. ES 
If of the Fair you'd ſuit the Taſte Polite, 
Have ſomething monſtrous ſtrange, and you'll delight: 
A Modern Belle o'er Antique Shakeſpear nods, 
Unleſs reliev d by Devils, or by Gods. 


There, to ſurprize, the opening Scenes diſcloſe, 


In ſolemn Pomp, Variety of Woes : 

Fierce Pluto here with Demons grim advance, 

From Hell's tremendous Gloom;-- For what?—todance. 
Now ſoft, light, Muſick ſtrikes our raviſh'd Ears, 
Not common,---but the Muſick of the Spheres ; 

The Riſing Sun emits his gladd'ning Ray, 

And in the midſt of Night, renews the Day ; 
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(3) 
M achinds delend, and all the Heav'nly Choir, 
In the full Pomp of Majeſty appear: 
* The dull, Grave Antients thought it wondrous odd, 
Only to introduce a fingle God ; | 


But the Whole Hoſt the merry Moderns bring, 


Gods to dance Jiggs, and Goddeſſes to ſing. 
TrrIck bleſs'd be he, who Poetry to raiſe, 


A Butt of Sack firſt added to the Bayes: 
Well knowing, Laureats, as they drank, they ſung, 
Their Thoughts were Noble, as their Liquor ſtrong : 
Hence Spenſer's Fancy rov'd without controul, 
And Sack and Sugar fir d a-Shakeſpear's Soul; 
Hence, learned + Ben grew merry o er his Butt, 
Nor e'er was dull, but when his Sack was out. 
Lov'd, prais'd, admir d, to the laſt Britiſh Age, 
Shall Great Eliza live in Spenſer's Page; 
SGbaleſpear ſhall flouti K | 
© While either Wit can ffcaſe, irs ache N 3 
Bards ſhall ſucceſsful draw their Comic Scene, 5 
And copy Nature, as they copy Ben. 


in his It Me: 


A Modern Laureat damns ſuch Antique Rules, 
And leaves his Sack for Nurſes, and for Fools: 
** If he can reach to honeſt Feph/on's Wine, 
Aſpire with Lords, with Beaus, and Fops to dine, 
Thinks this the ſureſt Way to grow Divine: 
Laughs at Dramatic Rules, ++ by which old Wits 
Made Plays, as Dames do Puddings, by Receipts : 
And ſhou'd the Herd of ſnarling Criticks bawl, 


What cares Sir Fop/ing 9--- ||| 'S blood He'll ſtand em all. 


* Nec Deus interſit, niſi dignus Vindice Nodus 
Inciderit. Hor. Art. Poet. 

+ Ben Johnſon. 

Sir Jobn Falſtaff. 

** The Bedford-Head Tavern. 


This Verſe alludes to one in a Prologue to Lone in 4 Riddle, a Paſtoral, wrote by the 


a Colley Cibber Eſq; All Pockets reach not honeſt Jephſon's Wine. 
Tt. Vide — Prologue to the Non- Juror. 
Ul Vide the Epilogue to the ſame. 
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old Laureat's Sack, will not a Modern fat, 
He ſcorns their Liquor, and he wants their Vit; 
His Muſe is ſo prodigiouſly Polite, | 
She Sings in th Morning, and ſhe's damn'd at Night... 
Modern Dramaticks variouſly have try'd, 
To gain by Art the Audience on their fide; 
Some bid Defiance, others Flatt'ry uſe, 
A D—nn—s bullies, and a Tisbald ſues: 
The Gay, Young Author, trembling with deſpair, 
In ſofteſt Accents moves the liſtaing Fair, 
Nor hopes or fears the Criticks' Praiſe, or Blame; 
But on the Ladies Smiles he founds his Fame. 
The College Wit, juſt left his tatter'd Gown, . 
With Comic Humour to reform the Town; - 
Well vers d in Heath'niſh Jargon of the Schdols, 
Talks much of Greek, and Ariſtotiès Rules; 
Shews ſomething new g and hopes a Doctor ty. 
Can't fail to pleaſe a. Winde in che Pit: 
Nor doubts but Modiſb Ladies will be won 
n By quaint Conundrum, or Ambiguous Punñn; 
Some few on their Deſert alone will truſt, 
Nor fear the Critick, if the Critick's juſt: 
While others, fond their Poignant Mit to * 
Are merry on that ſtanding Jeſt the Beau 
Some in a ſuppliant Mood confeſs their Crime, 
And they who bully, bully but in Ryme..... 
But avhen a Military Bard aroſe, 
To gain Applauſe, a ſurer Method choſe ; 5 
Nobly flung off the Bondage of a Pray'r, 
To ſooth the Criticb, or to gain the Fair: 
Nor Critick He, nor Hiſs, nor Catcall fears, 
Supported, by a Dozen Grenadiers : = 
In Wit, as Arms, Captains muſt be. obey'd,. 
And Drury-Lane be turn'd to a Parade. 
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* leber ih Modern I Nl conigletely / H 
Like meer Knigbr im 2. GoupiI 104: eros 


They'll fight for Wit; as Lady in diſtieſ; ier 1! e 
Glitt ring in Braſs, they ſeem ĩ in Frantic Rage, 2am Riᷓ ni 
The Tibbald, and the B. of the Age ys 2 A yd. ning of 
Who ſpell each Syllable; whoſe: Olories riſe, Jo 523: my Co Lie! a $102 
From miſplag'd Words, and blund' ring deine ren 8 AA 
Nor frpm theſe Arty alone efity gent chm. uA gan 85 NO T 
But from their Author Ruins; een 5 foot al 
% Hence Eee a Shakeſpear's d, 10 22 off and 
aan t- lisa Hie Sent f rlN l, 221i aha 2.1 r 20 27 
Hao 7>—d labour kamedly ae 
Thro Volumes of Reportaa Gabb ed Caſe | 
Arriv d by painful gtudy in the Lajůmm/ 27 1 0127 177 
By yarjous Ne hols Ga Ko 10 gong let 
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Pip'd to the - er 1 
Neither had made to Maden } ot « | 
Nor wrong 'da Shaleſpear's or A Milton' Fame. D . g 20 
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[ | ®*. Vide The Double Falſpood; aid whe wrote by Mr, W. 2 0 publitiea and em em * 
1 by Mr. L. Tbeoba x 0 1 
1 + The learned Editor of Paradiſe Lal, to oed his "Readers for a. more. candid * 1 
|; | tion of his Emendations, aſſures them in ords, “ That he has Verſes by him f 
10 «© his own Compoſing, that ſome Paſtors call hi Poet, but that he does not ee chem. z 
5 Sunt & mibi Con Do quogue ar 2 

Ki - autem Paſtores, ſed non ego. Credulus illi - MA 

[i "This has been hitherto ſo great a Secret 10 the World, "that they never entertain? way 
if leaſt Suſpicion of any ſuch thing. 27U2 & asg A nic UT 
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